Host FM_Selan says:
Abertura Station Stardate 10202.20 "With the Sun Rises Hope" Episode Two
   
Cast of Characters

Mike Stannard as Lieutenant Michael Lambert [CEO]
Kytra Neketo-Sama as Lieutenant Junior Grade Kiz Kedi [CIV] 
Scott Fisher as Ensign Tyler Hamilton [CVO]
Kurt Goring as Ensign Korben Dallas [CSEC] 

Michael Jones as Syarta, Laevon, the Haisian Aides & Captain Thelsh 
								[Respectively]
Mark Tucker as General Ranuck & Iu

Guest Starring

Jason Jackson as Lieutenant Commander Lahn Everitt
John Bogan as Ensign Sovek [ASO]

And Introducing…

Steve Seliquini as Lieutenant Brock [CSO]

Host FM_Selan says:
=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= Resume Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\=
 
CEO_Lt_Lambert says:
::approaching the table, preparing to sit down::

CVO_Hamilton says:
::wanders along the hall towards the big meeting, comfortable in his new dress uniform, never before worn. He's taking his sweet time, looking out the windows along the hall::

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: The senior crew of Abertura Station begin to gather around the table with the Haisian guests.

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::enters and looks around the table for a place to sit::

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::glances around the hallway, not knowing where the meeting room is::

CVO_Hamilton says:
::arrives outside the hall and pats down his uniform before hitting the open button::

Host General_Ranuck says:
::Squirms in his white fuzzy dress uniform and stands near the door::

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::has his hands cupped behind him, watching the door and the table::

ASO_Ens_Sovek says:
::sits at an empty place at the table::

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::sits down at the table::

Host Syarta says:
::Looking around the table as he sits with his two aides::

CVO_Hamilton says:
::wanders into the meeting hall, slowly, looking at everyone gathered there, and finds an open seat::

LtCdr_Everitt says:
::at the dinner table, occasionally looking up to watch Thelsh's reactions::

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::nods to Syarta::

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::sighs and walks to the meeting room, looking nervously inside for an empty seat before sitting down::

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:
::letting their guests sit before following::

Host Syarta says:
::Syarta and the two Haisians silently nod at the arriving crew::

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:
::nods, wondering if that's some sort of Haisian custom::

CVO_Hamilton says:
::takes a seat, one of the few remaining open ones::

ASO_Ens_Sovek says:
::clasps his hands together in his lap, sitting patiently::

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::looks around at the people sitting at the table, flicking her tail nervously::

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::spots the general's bulk in the doorway and frowns a bit::

Host Syarta says:
<Captain Thelsh> ::Waits for everyone to be seated patiently, putting on her best smile for the Haisian delegation::

CVO_Hamilton says:
::looks over at.. somebody, one of the Federation crew at least, still without a seat and then over at the open one beside him, then back at her:: CIV: Hey...there's one over here...

Host Syarta says:
ACTION: Another door opens, and in comes Laevon the Vorta. The Haisians noticeably tense at the Vorta's presence, not trusting him one bit. Syarta maintains his composure.

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::sits down next to the CVO:: CVO: Thanks. ::smiles::

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::looks at the Vorta having not seen one in person before::

Host Syarta says:
<Laevon> ::Hands clasped behind back. A big smile appears on his face:: ALL: Ah, what a gathering! Syarta, a pleasure ... always. ::Walks forward::

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::eyes Laevon, his gaze hardening::

CVO_Hamilton says:
CIV: No problem. ::returns the smile, and holds out his hand:: I'm Tyler Hamilton, Chief of Vehicular Opera...::cut off by Laevon, he looks over at the annoying little Vorta::

Host Syarta says:
<Captain Thelsh> ::Her smile fades somewhat at Laevon's arrival ... she attempts to prevent herself from rolling her eyes:: Syarta & Laevon: I trust you two have met already.

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:
::raises an eye brow at Laevon's entrance.. wondering if it was such a good idea to leave his phaser in his quarters after all::

LtCdr_Everitt says:
::has always had an extreme distaste for the Jem'Hadar, long before their encounter with Federation::

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::turns her head and looks at Laevon::

Host Syarta says:
::Nods at the Vorta:: Thelsh: Yes. When the Dominion arrived, I was amongst the delegation that met Mr. Laevon and his people. He has always been ... pleasant to our world.

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::notices the looks shared between Syarta and Laevon::

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::turns back to the CVO:: CVO: I'm sorry...

Host Syarta says:
<Laevon> Syarta / Thelsh: And why shouldn't I? The Haisians are such a wonderful people with a beautiful world. No doubt they would have brought much to the Dominion had they officially joined ...

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::smirks a bit at the carefully chosen words::

Host General_Ranuck says:
::Eyes the odd looking Gallamite with distrust::

CVO_Hamilton says:
CIV: That’s ok.. that annoying little.. ::cuts himself off:: He kind of cut off everyone.

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::signals Chretien to close the main door now since all the expected guests have arrived::

Host Syarta says:
<Laevon> ::Moves over, and takes the seat next to the CO. Much to her annoyance::

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::grins at the general and nods::

CVO_Hamilton says:
CIV: So how long've you been on Abertura.. haven't seen you around before?

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::watches the guests as impassively as possible, shifting his gaze between Laevon and Syarta::

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
CVO: Oh, I just got here on the last shuttle

Host Syarta says:
<Captain Thelsh> ALL: Well then, as we've all seemingly arrived ... shall we bring this to order?

CVO_Hamilton says:
CIV: Whatdya think of it so far?

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::whispers:: CVO: Dusty

ASO_Ens_Sovek says:
::turns his head slightly to focus his attention on the Captain::

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::looks at the captain::

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::tilts her head and looks at the Captain::

Host Syarta says:
<Captain Thelsh> ALL: I would like to start off by welcoming Syarta and his delegation to our station. The United Federation of Planets is eager to engage in future relations, whether through trade or other means, in the coming months and years.

CVO_Hamilton says:
::looks up at the Captain, leaning forward on to the table::

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:
::looks at the Captain, his stomach starting to grumble.. he's hungry::

LtCdr_Everitt says:
::cringes internally at all the formality, and has to remind himself that he's still on duty, and not on vacation::

CVO_Hamilton says:
::looks over at Mr Lambert...he's not very good at keeping his thoughts hidden from everyone, and he's making Tyler hungry too::

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::stands easily near the wall::

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::perks her ears::

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::looks at the woman sitting next to Ensign Hamilton and notes she is a cat person::

Host Syarta says:
::Nods:: ALL: As is Hais looking forward to future relations with the Federation. We hope future prosperity comes out of this new arrangement. ::With a nod to the new grouping of Starfleet personnel::

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::smiles at Syarta::

CVO_Hamilton says:
::watches Syarta as he talks, then sort of smirks and gives him a half nod::

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:
::trying not to doze off... this diplomatic nonsense never made sense to him::

Host General_Ranuck says:
::Glares at Laevon and Syarta from near the door, refusing to sit at the same table as the two::

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::an expression of realization crosses his face as he realizes his roommate is the young woman::

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::listens intently, while her eyes glance around the table, looking at the faces of the people gathered::

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::frowns and steps as unobtrusively over to the door as he can:: Ranuck: General, please take your seat.

Host Syarta says:
<Laevon> ::Pleasantly smiles, while thinking this all a bit of rubbish ... doesn't expect Starfleet to last more than five months on the station::

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::leans forward and talking past Ensign Hamilton:: CIV: I am Lt. Brock.

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:
::looks at Ranuck and Dallas... thinking that the Klingon could easily snap his neck... this dinner could turn interesting after all::

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::hides her look of shock as she notices a transparent skull:: CSO: Oh....uhhh..hi

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::flicks her ears back in disgust::

CVO_Hamilton says:
::turns to look at Brock, really noticing him for the first time, and he's taken aback by the whole strange head thing:: CSO: Holy... ::catches himself and shuts up::

Host Syarta says:
<Captain Thelsh> ::Smiles:: ALL: Now, I'm sure all of you are starting to get hungry ... ::With a wave of her hand, a few Starfleet personnel ... actually some of the Science personnel who are quite capable cooks, bring out several dishes::

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::whispers to the CVO:: CVO: Well, I was hungry

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::looks at Hamilton and smiles. He has become used to such reactions::

ASO_Ens_Sovek says:
::raises an eyebrow at the reactions to the CSO's appearance, but quickly lowers it and continues to concentrate on the talking leaders::

Host Syarta says:
ACTION: The various dishes are of several Federation descent ... although it's obvious it was all replicated to the best extent available.

Host General_Ranuck says:
::Grabs a leg of lamb from one of the trays coming into the room and eats it like a Klingon::

LtCdr_Everitt says:
::is impressed at how well everything looks, considering the condition of the rest of the station::

CVO_Hamilton says:
CSO: ::ignores Kedi for now:: Sorry... ::staring at his brain, right through his see-through head:: Umm.. I'm Tyler Hamilton. ::holds out his head, still without dropping his gaze::

Host Syarta says:
<Laevon> ::Sits there and eats nothing. Looking in mere disgust at the Klingon slobbering over his food:: Ranuck: Please General, at least have the decency to take a breath before you continue ...

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::tempted to grab the lamb back but keeps his temper:: Ranuck: General, you cannot stand here and be a part of this dinner. Please, sit down, or I will have to ask you to eat outside.

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::shakes the CVO’s hand.:: CVO: I'm Lt. Brock. Pleased to meet you.

Host General_Ranuck says:
::Yells some rather loud Klingon profanity across the room at Laevon::

Host Syarta says:
<Laevon> ::Doesn't flinch::

Host Syarta says:
<The Haisian Aides> ::Flinch::

Host Syarta says:
<Captain Thelsh> ::Sharp glare:: General & Laevon: General, Laevon, please ...

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::glares up at Ranuck::

Host General_Ranuck says:
::Takes another leg of lamb and storms out of the room, swearing as he goes::

CVO_Hamilton says:
CSO: How come.. you know.. your head is like that? ::trying unsuccessfully to be diplomatic::

Host Syarta says:
::Looks at the Klingon, then at the pale Vorta ... looks at the plate before him, and observes the lamb that the General just ripped another leg from::

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:
::reaches for a piece of meat, pausing at the General's profanity:: Self: Ouch... that was sharp.

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::looks at the klingon and frowns::

CVO_Hamilton says:
::follows Brock's gaze.. he didn't even notice Ranuck::

ASO_Ens_Sovek says:
::seemingly ignoring the commotion, fixes himself a plate of vegetables and fruits...or what passes for them::

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::gestures to the door:: Ranuck: Step outside please, Ranuck. I need a word with you.

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::courteously offers some food to the CVO and the CIV:: CSO,CIV: Care for some meat?

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::now that she has lost her appetite, she just shakes her head:: CSO: Uhhh... noo...I'm good ::tries to smile::

CVO_Hamilton says:
CSO: Definitely.. beats emergency rations any day. ::grins and takes a bunch of whatever it is::

Host Syarta says:
<Captain Thelsh> ::Watches the Klingon leave with a sigh:: Syarta: I apologize for his actions ...

Host Iu says:
::Just suddenly being there::  All:  How colorful... 

LtCdr_Everitt says:
::notices the uncomfortable glances towards the Brock::

Host Syarta says:
<Captain Thelsh> ::For the first time in a while, she looks surprised ... and utters a small gasp::

Host Syarta says:
ACTION: Most of them uncontrollably jump at the sudden appearance of another Haisian.

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::takes some meat himself and places the serving tray on the table, his brain throbbing a bit::

Host Iu says:
::The Wizened looking Haisian standing with a gnarled wooden staff, looks at the room::

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::mutters under his breath and wonders where this person came from::

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:
::grabs a biscuit, dropping it upon seeing another Haisian appear::

CVO_Hamilton says:
::frowns and looks at the new guy:: CSO: ::pokes Brock a little:: He wasn't here a minute ago, was he?

ASO_Ens_Sovek says:
::looks at Iu with interest::

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::doesn't want to stare at Brock, but it’s like a train wreck and she cant' look away::

LtCdr_Everitt says:
::realizes he's not the only one surprised by the Haisian's sudden appearance::

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::approaches Iu::

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
CVO: Not that I noticed. ::brain throbbing::

Host Iu says:
All:  Many greetings of the mountain young man.. ::Nodding to Dallas and walking past him and taking his vacated seat::

Host Syarta says:
<Captain Thelsh> ::Grits teeth, not liking this one bit:: Iu: Who exactly are yo --

Host Syarta says:
Thelsh: Captain, may I introduce Iu. He is one of the Haispoi. People who reside on this mountain range along with your station.

CVO_Hamilton says:
::again staring at Brock's brain, his face starts to show that he's kind of grossed out::

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::even though her stomach was empty, she found herself trying to keep from vomiting::

Host Iu says:
Thelsh:  Greetings of the mountain.

CVO_Hamilton says:
CSO: Does it always.. ::sort of waves his hand limply:: you know, throb like that?

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::looks with interest at Iu::

ASO_Ens_Sovek says:
::watches Iu:: Self: Interesting.

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::looks at the CVO:: CVO: Pardon me?

CVO_Hamilton says:
::shakes his head:: CSO: Sorry, sorry. ::looks down at his plate again::

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::plans to debrief his staff very strenuously after this to find out how this man got in without being noticed::

Host Syarta says:
<Laevon> ::Regards the elder Haisian quietly ... recalling how a single Haispoi once managed to defeat three Jem'Hadar when they assaulted him, many years ago::

Host Iu says:
All:  Shock is only temporary... Eat, the universe provides.

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:
::wonders why everyone is so interested in Brock's head.. haven't they seen a Gallamite before?::

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::starting to feel self-conscious about his transparent skull::

LtCdr_Everitt says:
::is impressed by Iu's ability for distraction... or so he assumes::

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::doesn't get a cautionary look from Captain Thelsh and steps back, making Iu his new focus::

Host Syarta says:
<Captain Thelsh> Iu: So I see ... I would like to actually ... ::Tries to think of how to put this into the best words:: ... to thank you, and your people for that ... song they presented when we arrived.

Host Iu says:
::Nods sagely::  Thelsh: It was nothing Blue one, our gift to you.

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::watches Iu with interest::

CVO_Hamilton says:
::"hears" a couple things telepathically, and turns to Brock:: CSO: ::very earnestly:: I'm sorry.. really sorry. Don't worry about your weird head. ::pauses, cocks his head to the side and mentally beats himself up:: Oh jeeze... ::looks at him straight in the eyes:: I really am sorry. Don't worry about it.

Host Syarta says:
<Captain Thelsh> ::Doesn't like being referred to as "blue one," but will let it slide for now::

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::looks at the young Ensign:: CVO: Do not trouble yourself Ensign.

Host Iu says:
::Tries some of the garnishes and smiles and tries some more, avoiding the main meals::  Thelsh: Your song is new to the mountain, we are enjoying it.

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::looks at the CVO:: CVO: ::whispers:: Are you okay?

CVO_Hamilton says:
CSO: I really, really am sorry. ::he really is::

Host Syarta says:
<Captain Thelsh> ::One of her antennae twitches:: Iu: Our song?

Host Syarta says:
::Picks at his food::

LtCdr_Everitt says:
::searches the assortment of replicated food, wondering if there's anything here that he hasn't tried in his 85 years::

CVO_Hamilton says:
CIV: I think I'm making... ::pauses, he never did get the guys name, or if he did he was to busy staring at his head:: him feel real bad. I kinda screwed up.

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::waves his hand:: CVO: Do not worry. You are not the first to find my visage..... different. ::smiles::

Host Iu says:
::Nods and smiles eating an ornamental flower::

Host Syarta says:
<Laevon> ::Looks over at the visiting ... El Aurian is it?:: Everitt: Mr. ... Everitt, correct? You come from the Quirinus ... the same vessel our distinguished Commander came from?

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::whispers:: CVO: I'd feel bad for whoever has to share a room with him. I wonder if he glows in the dark or anything?

CVO_Hamilton says:
::muffles a laugh, then feels bad again:: CIV: Don't give him too hard a time...

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:
::looks at the Haisian Iu with intrigue....::

LtCdr_Everitt says:
::attempts to talk in a tone of dignity:: Laevon: Ah yes... you're quite informed.

Host Syarta says:
::Silently tastes the lamb, then looks over at the Captain:: Captain: So, Captain, what trade is the Federation interested in with Hais for the time present?

CVO_Hamilton says:
CSO: Ok, good. I feel really bad about all that, so how about we just start over again. ::holds out his hand again:: I'm Tyler Hamilton.

Host Syarta says:
<Laevon> Everitt: If the Founders wish it known, then it shall be known. ::He lets that drift into the air, open to interpretation in many ways::

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::laughs heartily and shakes his hand:: CVO: I am Lt. Brock. Very pleased to meet you Ensign.

LtCdr_Everitt says:
::lets his response remain his head, something along the lines of, "do they also know that I think you're..."::

ASO_Ens_Sovek says:
::sits quietly, eating his meal::

LtCdr_Everitt says:
::instead, he smiles diplomatically, and turns his attention back to his food::

CVO_Hamilton says:
::nods and grins:: CSO: Well alright then. ::takes his first bite of dinner, and almost spits it back out:: What the --... ::catches himself and shrinks down in his chair::

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::slowly chews a piece of bread, trying not to think about throbbing brain matter::

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
ASO: Give my praises to the rest of the science team for the well prepared meal.

Host Syarta says:
<Captain Thelsh> ::Momentarily distracted by what Laevon said ...:: Syarta: Right now the Federation is getting it's first bearings ... but I'm sure that we'd be open to share new ores, perhaps new training & knowledge to your people ...

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:
::reaches for a glass of water, trying to listen to all of the conversations going on::

Host Syarta says:
<Laevon> Everitt: I've heard many interesting things about the Quirinus ... it was a very distinguished vessel during the war. After the war ... however ... well, was it true that you failed to save an entire Starbase from destruction?

ASO_Ens_Sovek says:
::turns his head to face the CSO:: CSO: I will tell them that you are pleased sir. ::nods his head slightly to the CSO::

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
CEO: Hello Lt. I am Lt. Brock, the CSO here.

Host Iu says:
Dallas:  If you look hard enough young man you may see more than you expect.

LtCdr_Everitt says:
Laevon: Yes, its a good ship.  And apparently we weren't the only ones who failed to come to the aid of our Starbase.  ::leaves that open to interpretation::

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::raises a brow:: Iu: Excuse me?

Host Iu says:
::Not looking at Dallas::  Dallas: Relax and accept... I suggest the yellow blooms, they are delicious.  ::Eats another garnish::

Host Syarta says:
<Laevon> ::The right side of his mouth quirks:: Everitt: Of course.

Host Syarta says:
Thelsh: Interesting. I'm sure further details will be provided later ...

CVO_Hamilton says:
::munches away on the rest of his lunch, leaving the meat off in the corner. It's pretty gross, for him at least::

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::sighs and chews slowly on her bread, thinking about her stash of junk food she brought::

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::smiles, amused at the funny old man and returns to his job::

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::finishes all the meat on his plate and has a satisfied look on his face::

Host Syarta says:
ALL: Have any of you taken the time to come down to the city and learn more of our culture? I'm sure it would go further to shorten the gap between our peoples.

CVO_Hamilton says:
::sits up straight, having caught something from Kedi:: CIV: Junk food you say?

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::looks at the CEO:: CEO: Lt? .... Lt?

Host Syarta says:
<Laevon> ::Steeples his hands:: Syarta: The Starfleet personnel have been very busy with their work here. As always, we here at AR-439 attempt to keep out of local happenings ...

CVO_Hamilton says:
CSO: That's Mr. Lambert...he zones out from time to time and tries to hide from you, but he's a good guy at the heart.

Host Syarta says:
<Captain Thelsh> ::Glances at Laevon:: Syarta: Not saying, of course, that we wouldn't be interested in coming to see your beautiful city. I'm sure your culture has much to offer, and I, for one, am eager to learn of it.

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
CVO: Huh? I didn't say anything

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
CVO: Ah. I see.

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:
::turns to face the CSO::
CSO Brock: Ah, Lieutenant Brock.. welcome aboard.

Host Syarta says:
<Laevon> ::Glances back at Thelsh:: Syarta: But, of course, whatever our dear Captain wishes ... well, I'm sure your culture may be very entertaining. Perhaps you could arrange a visit?

CVO_Hamilton says:
CIV: You sure? I very clearly heard you say something about junk food.

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:
CSO Brock: Though aboard may not be an accurate term.

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::stifles a groan, considering the security implications of a couple dozen Starfleet personnel running around an alien city::

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::blushes:: CVO: Nope...I said nothing about junk food

Host Syarta says:
::Glances between Thelsh & Laevon:: Both: Certainly ... whenever you would all like to make a visit ... although there have been some tense evenings in the past few weeks since the murders.

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
CEO: Thank you, Lt. And you as well.

CVO_Hamilton says:
CIV: Ohhh I think you did. ::nodding:: Now where is this junk food you speak of? ::holds back a grin::

Host Syarta says:
<Captain Thelsh> ::Antennae do a double twitch::

LtCdr_Everitt says:
::looks directly at Thelsh, catching her gaze, and silently gives her a look of admiration and confidence::

Host Iu says:
All:  Yes.. the Mighty Kayairn with its spirit and fortitude has stood for many centuries.

Host Syarta says:
<Captain Thelsh> Syarta: Murders?

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::gulp:: CVO: I don't have any junk food

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::tenses at the mention and chimes in too:: Syarta: What murders?

Host Iu says:
Thelsh: Sad Sad happenings... but not unnatural.  Death is common.

Host Syarta says:
Thelsh: Unfortunate happenings, two locals were brutally killed ... their internal blood was apparently drained from the cuts made on ... certain parts. It is being investigated. While no, it's not unnatural, murders such as this ... well, they have not happened since the dark times.

CVO_Hamilton says:
::stares her down:: CIV: Yes you do, I know it! Maybe I should let Korben know.. it would be no problem, he lives with me. Then there'd be one more person who knows. ::cracks the grin he's been trying so hard to keep hidden::

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:
::happens to be sitting close enough that he hears mention of the murders and looks up::

ASO_Ens_Sovek says:
::turns his head to the CSO, not even paying attention to his visible brain:: CSO: Lt, may I ask what your main area of scientific study has been during your time in Starfleet?

Host Syarta says:
<Laevon> Syarta: And I am sure that they were being well investigated. ::Notes the look in Captain Thelsh's eyes:: Thelsh: Keep in mind, Captain, that it has always been the prerogative of this station to keep out of local dealings. That includes murder investigations.

Host Iu says:
Syarta: Mistruths will not serve you here, nor in the face of the Mountain.

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
::takes an interest in the words spoken by Syarta::

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::flicks her ears back:: CVO: No...I don't have anything....::whispers:: please, I can't stand Starfleet rations, and I don't want to have to eat Klingon food

Host Syarta says:
::Considers glaring at Iu, but knows it would be fruitless:: Iu: Iu, this is neither the place nor the time ...

CSO_Lt_Brock says:
ASO: Sensor technology.

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::looks at the interplay between the two locals and frowns:: Thelsh: Captain, I think we should have the whole story before granting access to the city to any Fleet personnel.

CVO_Hamilton says:
CIV: Ok ok. It'll be our little secret. ::grins:: Actually, if you get in there early enough after the transports arrive, you can wind up with a pretty good set of rations. The turkey and mashed potatoes is actually really good.

Host Syarta says:
<Laevon> Thelsh: I think your paranoid Chief of Security has brought up a valid point. In fact, perhaps no access should be granted at all. We have much to deal with here as it is ...

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
CVO: I brought enough to last me for a while, so maybe we could.....trade?

Host Syarta says:
<Captain Thelsh> ::Glares at the Vorta, then turns to the CSEC:: CSEC: Indeed.

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::paranoid?::

Host Iu says:
Syarta: The Hais are not as noble as the mountain... ::Munches on another garnish::

CVO_Hamilton says:
::raises an eyebrow:: CIV: An interesting proposition. ::looks off, as if considering it deeply, then looks back at her and gives her a half-nod and grin:: Sounds like a plan.

Host Syarta says:
<Captain Thelsh> Syarta: I -- We would greatly appreciate it if you gathered up any public data on the murders and provided it to us. In honor of our association, of course. ::Puts on her best diplomatic smile::

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::glances at Laevon:: Thelsh/Laevon: I wouldn't go so far as to block all access. Just perform a general inquiry before releasing any staff to go into the city. For their safety as well as ours.

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
CVO: ::blushes:: Okay

Host Syarta says:
<Laevon> ::His pale blue eyes match the CSEC's gaze::

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:
::reaches for another biscuit.. this food is delicious::

ASO_Ens_Sovek says:
::has been keeping his ear to the conversation going on between the diplomats and senior officers and decides to pay a visit to the city when the opportunity presents itself::

CIV_Ltjg_Kedi says:
::swallows the piece of bread with a gulp::

LtCdr_Everitt says:
::checks the cuffs of his pants once more::

CSEC_Ens_Dallas says:
::doesn't like Jem'Hadar, or Vorta, or any of their wretched people and has no trouble showing it to Laevon::

Host Syarta says:
Iu: Considering how much time you and your people have spent in the mountains, I'd doubt how much you know about our nobility. Thelsh: Certainly, Captain. Anything to help. I'm sure the local officials wouldn't mind some assistance from your people in the matter, if only to present suggestions.

Host Syarta says:
<Captain Thelsh> Syarta: Right, of course. Thank you. ::Thinks - "I hate being diplomatic"::

Host Syarta says:
=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= Pause Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\=
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